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1HYMT SOLVED

BY ST.JOJS GIRL

Miss Ida Damon Wins $10,000
With Clever Explanation of

"Movie Problem."

MAINSTAY OF AGED PARENTS

Prize Comes as Thunderbolt
From Sky in Home Where

Luxuries Have Been Few.

Tn St. T.ouln. Mo., way mit In the
nouth side of the town and In the heart
of a modest district, stands a particu-
lar apartment house. It Is like hun-
dreds of Its neighbor tip and down
Minnesota avenue. It Is two stor'cs
high, red brick, Btands on a terrace a
faw feet above the street, and faces

. the observer with an unornamented
front that radiates rigid respectability.
Th ton steps anil narrow walk ure
apotless, and the two white enameled
brick columns on the perchl'ke porch
show thov have been scrubbed.

Th two windows In the first apart-
ment reflect the silent darkness of a
seldom used and "front
room." The shades are drawn to a
few Inches below the top bar of the
lower sush with mathematical ac-
curacy. The lace cm tains, primly
white, are most precisely d'vlded.

There Is the home of an old man. his
wife, and their daughter, a stenogra-
pher and the mainstay of the little
four-roo- m home. Their story is one
of the short nnd simple annals of the
poor. The onlv fortuno they have
ever had was misfortune. Their suc-
cess has been extremely modest.

Proud of Their Daughter.
The old folks are proud of their duti-

ful daughter and hopeful for her two
rtrbthors, who are away from home ed

in Independent pursuits.
The careful management of affairs by

the mother and the simple tastes of
the household have made life comfort-
able nnd conservatively happy enough
Rood clothes to "dress up" on Sunday,
enough to spare for picture shows,
magazines, and ti put away a mite
every week. They have never hoped
for more.

Into this same home this very story
you aro .reading today carries the news
that the daughter Is to receive 1U,UTC)

In cash, like n diamond falling from
the sky.

There will be a thrill in these lines
kfor tho girl, Miss Ida Damon, of 37.11

illnnesota avenue, St. Louts. The
eventy-year-ol- d father, Albert, and the

Industrious mother, Caroline, will havetn spread the paper on the table by
the window back In the snug, warm
kitchen and read these lines over and
over again to be ..sure that they are
eany irue.
it y a lomance of true and humble

life that took Its beginning in Action
and gicw into fact

CHAPTER XXIII.
The Secret of the Million.

will be rnembercU that the
ITCountess olsa had darted up the

staiis durlnj; the struggle be-

tween Braine and his captors.
The police who had followed her
were recalled to pursue one of the
lesser roKUes. This left Olga free
for a moment. Slip stole out and
down as far as the landing.

Servan. the Russian agent, stood
waiting for the taxkab to loll up
to the poite cocheie for himself,
Braine. and Vioon. Norton had
taken Florence by the hand, osten-
sibly to conduct her to the million.
Suddenly Braine made a dash for
liberty. Not ton i ushed after him.
Just us he loathed Braine a shot
was heard. Biaine whit led upon his
heels and ci ushed to the flooi.

Olga, intent upon ghlnu injuiy to
Norton, whom she icgatded equally
with Hulgrcave biought
about the downfall, had lilt hei lover
Instead. With a ci y of despair slie
dashed buck into Floionce's loom,
oultc leadt to end it all. She laised
the levohei to hei temple, shuddei-ed- .

and low vied the weapun; so te-

naciously do we cling to life.
Below the woie all stunned by

tho middcuness of the shot. Instant-
ly tlit'v nought the tullen man's side.
and a hasty examination save them
the opinion that lht in.iu was dead.
.Happily a dmlor was on the way.
Sen an hain given a all ail one"
of the Hliifk Muiidricl hud been bad-
ly wounded

Hut what to do with thai mad
woman up-tni- i.- llaiTieave

then. Hi, wait. The house was
sui rounded; she could not pos.-lbl-y

csi'itpc, .saw b one method, uud
pel hups th. il would be the best for
her. llaigicuNr looked gravely ut
Nut ton as he offciod this suggestion.
The icpoilt'r undeibiood: the ie

was willing to gie the
woman a chance.

"nd ton an: my father?' .Mild

ricifiice, still hewildeieri bj the
: n iziiu '. enls. "Hut 1 don't unde-rpaid'' h.r gaze toting from the
i' ' Join to her father.

I dim doubt it, child," icpllcdlluii(.;ie "I'll cphru. When 1

bind .Ion s hem, who Is reully Jed-m- h

ol .. itlaud Yaid, 1 old so be-i- n

r i looked itllUo v hen sliHen.
1' in .ledhon here who escaped b
Ih' l.iilouu it ua.H .loilnon who

tin- - li v - thousand to Norton:
! wan .! dtfnn t ho whu wounded in
i e in ii w ,a In who watched the
doirgs of tho niuk Hundred and
J''1 "" ip ibiv well Informed,
j i" -- ilf hu.udrd oii my childJirfl iilUii. i to ton, 1 left,
"id tin m,, loiift -- foi li In easierto mil him i htii took nit plate.'

Mid I , wi the difference"'t' ' ilmtd I lm ,

flirt' In on 1. in, I aini0(i t,n fln.r V, i ,..,,. ihlnklni: of Not tun' - 1111 mi of ,r,. i;h'"
'.r-- n ( hi irfh'd
' ''' "" ""' llfrr Nnilnn'"

il ir.ii4.if look I lorrmr's hand' '1 II In thn iep'iili "It-- u.. '..it j tt u i,,,, ho jflcr
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One day last August ,MI$s Damon
went to Chicago on a visit. At a Sixty-t-

hird street motion picture house she
saw a flaming herald announcing "The
Million Dollar Mystery." She passed
by.

Weeks later, back at her typewriter In
St. Louis, one of a long battery of ate-
nographers in the skyscraper office of
a big roofing concern, she was set at
the task of checking in
the newspapers. She came upon the

that a prize of $10,000
was being offered for a solution of "The
Million Dollar Mystery," the solution tocarry the suggestion for a plot with
which to build the final episode of the
film serial drama.

Finds Her
The girl had an Idea. She followed

the p'cturc' for weeks. Then one day
she wrote the Idea Into words and Bent
it to the Chicago Tribune.

After tho judges reached the'.r deci-
sion a reporter was sent to St. Louis
to hunt out this young woman, and,
without taking her into confidence, to
make a report.

Inquiry at the prim little house in
Minnesota avenue met polite frigidity.
The old folks were indeed careful of
what they might have to say to a
strange young man asking about their
daughter. Her business address was
imparted and with an Im-
plied InJunct'on.

"She says never to call her up unless
It is something of the greatest Import-
ance. She doesn't like to be
Better come back here to see her."

Miss Damon was found at work at her
office. Five feet tall, almost plump,

polfaed, clear skinned, home

all. Kiss her, man: In heaven's
name, kiss her!"

And Noiton thiew his arms around
the girl and kissed hei soundly,
careless of the fuct that he was
observed by both enemies and
Il lends.

Suddenly the policeman who had
been standing by the side of Braine
i an Into the living loom.

"He's alive! Braine is alive! He
Just stirred!"

"Whut!" exclaimed Norton and
Uaigreave In a single breath.

"yes, cli ! I saw his hands move.
It's a good thing we sent tor a doc-
tor. He ought to be along heie
aboui now."

i:en as he spoke the bell rang,
and they all surged out into the
hall, lot getting for the moment all
about the mill. on. Olga hadn't kill-
ed the man, then? The doctor
knelt beside the stricken man and
examined him. He shrirggHd.

"Will he lite?"
"i 'ei tn inly. A scalp wound that

laid him out foi a few moment".
He'll be all light In a few days. He
wan luck.t. a iuui ter of an Inch
lnttni and he'd have passed In ills
check."

"Good!" mm mured Seivan. ".So
our fi lend w 111 accompany me back
to good RusMa? O, we'll be kind to
him dinini; the journey. Have him
taken to the hoipital ward at the
Tonib. Not', foi the 1 ttle lady
lips talis."

A moment later Braine opened liif
ees and the policeman assisted him
to his feet Servan with a nod

the police to help the wounded
man to th taxicab which had Jim
ai rived. Bialii"', llow wholly uncon-bclou- i.

flung back one look of hatred
lov.-ai- Hargreave; and that was tho
last either Kloience or her father
ever saw of Braine, of the Black
llundtcd a tine specimen of a man
gone wrong throug greed and an
Inordinate lust for revenge.

The policeman returned Hargreave.
"It's pretty quiet upstairs." he sug-

gested. "Don't you think, sir, that
I'd bettei ti v that bedroom door
again?"

"Well, It ton must," assented Ilnr-g'rpt- e.

reluctantly. "But don't be
lough with her If von can help It."

For Braine he had no sympathy.
When he iccalled all the mlsrv that
detil's emi'ir-ar- had caused him, the

enrs of hiding and pursuit, the loss
of the happlnes that had rlghttullv
bern his. liis heart became adamant
For eighteen vfars to have ridden
and di'vmi and sailed un and down
the woild. always confident that
sooner or later that demon would
find him! He had lost the childhood
of his daughter, and now he wa to
lose her In her womanhood. And

of this hatred the
child's mother had died In the Petro-gra- d

prison fortress. But what an
enemy the man hsd been! He. Har-
greave, had needed all his wits con-
stantly; he had never dared go to
Meep exeent with one eye nnep But
In rniplovlng ordinary crooks Braine
had at length overreached hlms"lf,
and now he must pav the penaltv.
The wav of thn transgressor Is hard,
snd thouch this ancient saying looks
dingy with the wear and tear of cen-tn-le- s.

It still holds good.
But he felt snrrv for the woman

un above. Phe had loved not wlselv
but too well. Far better for her If
ibr hut put no end to life. She would
not live a 'ear in thn Hod forsaken
Minn of S'bc,I'
"'v kind fiithei'" kUI Floirnce

as if she could 'read his thoughts.

TIMES, 21?

SCENE IN -- THE

Brr7-- i,"-i1B- . '''ifci3MKS!H

advertisements

announcement

Reporter Skeptical.

reluctantly

Interrupted.

athletically

Implacable

THE 1915.

Winning Solution of
" Million Dollar Mystery "

.By IDA DAMON. 1

A physician has been summoned and it is learned that Braine lives.

Braine, Olga and Vroon are taken to the Siberian mines to end

their lives. Hargreave, who has been acting as the butler for
Florence's protection, reveals his identity and embraces his

daughter. Then he joins the hands of Florence and Norton,

after which he takes them to Florence's room, where he turns
the portrait of himself and presses a button, the back of the
portrait then opens and he places her hand on the million
dollars. Thereafter follows the marriage of Florence and Nor-

ton and all is happiness.

THE MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY
By HAROLD GRATH

WASHINGTON SUNDAY, FEBRUARY

grown complexion, brown hair and eyes
to match.

She was interested but skeptical at the
suggestion she was "among the remain-
ing possible winners in the award of
'The Million Dollar Myster' prize."

What She'll Do With Prize.
It took several credentials and one

chaperon to convince her that It was

"I had a hard time of it, my child,
it was difficult to play the butler
with you about. The times that I
fought down the desire ti sweep

ou up in my uims' But 1 kept an
iron grip on that Impulse. It would
have Imperiled ou. In some man-
ner It would hate leaked out, and
your life and mine wouldn't nate
been woith a button."

Florence "threw her arms around
him and held him tightly.

"That poor weak woman upstairs!"
she nun inured. "Can't they let her
go?"

No, dear. She has lost, nnd loserspay the stukes. That's life. Norton,
you knew who I was all the time,
didn't you?"

"I did, Mr. Hargrave. Thete was a
scar on the lobe of your ear; and
secretly I had often pondered at the
likeness between you and the real
Jones. When 1 caught a glimpse
of that ear then I knew what the

was. And I'll add you played
t amazingly well. The one flaw In

Bralne's campaign was his hurry. He
started the ball rolling before get-
ting all tho phases clearly establish-
ed la his mind. He was a brave
man anyhow ; and more than once
he had me where I believed thatprayers only were'necessaiy."

"And do von think that vou can
lead Florence to the million?" askedHargieave. smiling.

"For one thing, jt is in her room
and has always been theie. It never
was in the chest."

"Not bad, not bad," mused the
father.

"But pet haps after all It will be
best If you show It to her yourself."
."Just a little uncertain?" ilbed the
millionaire.

"Absolutely certain. I tt 111 whisper
In your ear where It is hidden." Nor-
ton leaned forward as Hargieave
bent attentively.

"You've hit It.'' said the million-
aire. "But how in the world did you
guess it."

"Because it was the last place anv
one would look for It. I judged n't
the start that you'd hide it in Just
such a spot, in some place whereyou could always guard It and lavyour hands on It quickly If needs
said must."

"I'm mighty glad you were on iny
side." said Hargreave. "In a few
minutes we'll go up and take a look
at those packets of bills. There's a
very unhappy joung woman there
at nresont."

"It Is in my loom?" ciled Flor-
ence.

Hatgreavc nodded.
Meantime the Countess Olga hov-

ered between two courses; a braveattempt to escape by the window or
to turn the revolver against her
heart. In either case there was noth-
ing left In life for her. The man
she loved was dead below, killed by
her hand. She felt as though she
was trcadiiif air in some fantastical
nightmare. She could not go for-
ward or backward, and her heels
ttcic always within reach of her
Din Hiiers.

So this was the end of things? The
di earns she had had of going away
with Braine to other climes, the
happiness she had pictured, all mere
chimeras! A sudden rage swept over
her She would escape, she would
rontlnuo to play tho game fo the
end. She would show them that she
had been the man's mate, not the
pliant tool? She raised the window
and In slipped the polieer in who
had patiently been waiting for her
liistautl.t she placed the ret otter at
hei tniiple A quick clutch and the
policeman had her by the wrUL
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fitting that she should take luncheon
with the Insistent stranger.

"What would you do with the $10,000

if it should be given to you?"
"If I didn't die of heart disease on the

spot I think I would buy a htme for
my folks with some of It and put the
rest In the bank," she answered. "Then

Slje made one tigerish effort to free
herself, shrugged, and signified that
she sin rendered.

"I don't want to hurt you, miss,"
said the policeman, "but if you
make any attempt to escape I'll have
to put the handcuffs on you."

"I'll go quietly. What aie .ton go-
ing to do with me?"

"Turn you over to the Husstan
agent. He has extradition papers,
mid I guess It's Siberia."

"For me?" She laughed scornfully.
"Do I look like a woman who would
go to Slbeila?"

"Be careful, miss. As I said. I
don't want to use the cuffs unless
1 have to "

She laughed again. It did not have
a pleasant sound in the officer's
ears. He had heard women, sui-
cidal bent, laugh like that.

"I'll ask you for that ring on your
finger."

"Do you think there Is polsirn In
It?"

"I shouldn't be surpiised," he ad-
mitted

She slipped the ring from her finger
and gate It to him.

"There Is poison In It, so be care-
ful how you handle It," she said.

The policeman accepted It gingerly
and dropped It Into his capacious
pocket. It tinkled as It fell against
the handcuffs

"Before you take me awav I want
you to let mo see my man."

"I can do that."
A I that moment the other police-

man bioke in the door.
"All light, Dolan; she's given up

the game."
"She didn't kill the man after all."

bald Oflieer Dolun.
"He's alive?" she sci earned."yes; jid they'te taken him off to

the Tomffs. Just a scalp wound.
He'll be all right in a day or two."

"Alive!" murmured Olga. She had
not killed the man she loved, then
And If they were Indeed taken to
Siberia she wowln be with him until
the 'mds of things.

With her hanusome head proudly
erect she walked toward the door.
She paused for a moment to look at
the portrait of Hargreave. Somehow
It seemed to smllo at her Ironically.
Then on down the stairs, between thetwo officers, she. went. Her glance
lioteled coolly from face to face and
Rtopped at violence's. There she saw
Pity.

"you are soriy for me?" she ask-
ed skeptically.

"Oh, ves! I forgive you," said thegenerous Florence.
"Thanks! Officers. I am ready."
So the Countess Olga passed

through tho hall door forever. How
many times had she entered It. withguile and treachery in her heart?tt was the game. She had played It
and lost, and she must pay her debts
to Fate the Fiddler. Siberia! The
tin or lead mines, the ankle chains,thp Knout, and many things that
were farworse to a beautiful woman'
Well, so long as Braine was at her

lde she would suffer all these things
without a murmur. And nltta.ts theie
would be a chance, a chance!

When they laniri the taxicab rum-
ble down the driveway to tho streetHaigreave turned to Florence.

"Come along, now, and we'll have
the bad taste taken off our tongues.
To win out Is the true principle of
life. It takes off some of the tinsel
and glamour, but the end Is worth
while "

They all tiooned up the stairs to
Flniencc' room. So wonderful Is
the pottei and attiactlou of monet
that lliey forgot the humiliation of
their late enemies.

MYSTERY"

$10,000 PRIZE WINNING
LAST CHAPTER

after that I might go Into some kind of
business for myself majbe Hut
what's tho use of spinning dreams
about It? There never could be that
much luck in our family. Things don't
hBppcn that way.

"I Just wrote my solution of the 'Mys-
tery' and sent It in because I wanted to
express my notion of how It should turn
out. I wanted to get it off my mind,
like folks who wrlto letters to tho news-
papers. I would be disappointed a little
If the picture didn't have a happy ending
for the heroine, with the bad people pun-
ished and the good peoplo rewarded, but
I guess we can trust the producers to
take care of that. Therols enough trou-
ble In real life, so we ought to make our
plays happy."

She's Twenty-fou- r Years Old.
Miss Damon is twenty-fou- r years old

and admits it. She left school when she
wan thirteen years old and went to work
three, years later. She has been at work
ever since. Tho first Job was behind the
cah register in a clothing shop. The
next pluce gave her a chance at night
Bchool, and before long she was a well-equipp- ed

bookkeeper and stenographer.
Positions have come carter since then,
and along with her diligence has come
the modest prosperity of the home In
Minnesota avenue, St. Louis.

Miss Damon is a very feminine young
person given equally to embroidery, the
moving pictures, and baseball.

It Is supposed to be a matter of confi-
dence, but her mother says : "Ida doesn't
like to wash the dishes "

Anyway she is the git J with a $10,000
Idear

Her solution nnd the concluding epi-
sode written from It, by Harold Mac
Grath, appear on this page.

Ilargreate approached the poitialt
of himself, took It from tlu wall,
pressed a button on tho back, which
fell outward. Behold! there. In neat
packages of a hundred thousand
each each, lay tho mystic million'
The spectators were awed Into si-

lence for a moment. I'erhnps the
thpught of each was Identical the
long struggle, the terrible hazards,
the deaths that had taken placo be-
cause of this enormous sum ofmoney.

A million, sometimes called cool,
why nobody knows! There it lay,
without feeling, without emotion,
yellow notes payable to bearer on
demand. Presently Florence gasped,
Norton sighed. and Hargreave
smiled. The face of Jones (or Jed-so-

alone remained Impassive.
A million dollars Is a marvelous

fight. Few people have ever seen
it, not even millionaires themselves.
I daresay you never saw It, and
I'm tolerably certain I never hate,
or will! A million, readv for eager,
careless fingers to spend or thr'fly
fingers to multiply' What Correg-gl- o.

what Rubens, what Titian
could stand beside It? None that I
wot of.

"Florence, that Is all yours, to do
with as you please, to spend when
and how you will. Shai o It with
your husband to be. He Is a brate
and gallant youtiir man and Is for-
tunate In finding a youiiK woman
equally brave and gallant. For the
rest of mv days I expect peace. Per-
haps sometimes Jones here nnd I
will talk over the strange things
that have happened; but we'll do
that only when wc haven't you young
folks to talk to. After your wed-
ding tourney you will return here.
While I live this shall bo your home.
I demand that much. Free! No
more looking over my shoulder when
I walk the streets; no mnro testing
windows and doors. I am myself
again. T take up the thread I laid
down eighteen years ago. Have no
fear. Neither Brainenor Olga willevr return. Russia has a grip of
steel."

Three weeks later Servan, the Rus-
sian agent, left for Russia with his
three charges Olga. Braine. and
Vroon. It was a long Journey they
went upon, something like ten
weeks, alwavs watched, always un-
der the strictest guard, compelled
to eat with wooden forks and knives
and spoons. Waking or sleeping they
knew no rest from espionage. From
Taris to Berlin, from Berlin to
Petrograd. then known as St.Petersburg; and then began the
cruel Journey over tho mighty
Hteppes of that barbaric wilderness
to the Siberian mines. The way of
tho transgressor Is hard.

On the same day that Olga, Braine.
and Vroon made their Mist descent
Into the deadly mines Florence nnd
Norton were married. After tho
storm the sunshine; and who shalldeny them happiness?

Immediately after the ceiemoiivthe two sailed for Kurope on theirhoneymoon; and it is needless tosav that some pf the million went
with them, but 'theie was no myfctcrv about It! m

(TIIK i;.Nl. )

Alpha Zetas at Banquet.
The fcooml annual biinquet or the

Alpha. Zetn Alumni Association, an iiKrl-(iiltur-

fraternity, was 1h1i1 at the
Hhhltt last nlRht !. V. Manning w,,.
InaMtnuMoi Thi hpo-ikfi-

s .., I

".nloi. .1. s faun. V n, Mi Whoitu.
Uuuscll Smith and It. C. I'ults.
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' Washington's Leading Photoplay Houses
Here's an opportunity for every movie fan in Washington to see his or her film

I'avoritc at the expense of The Washington Times. In three of the following ad

vertisements of leading photoplay theaters will be found words which have one
letter omitted. Read these advertisements over carefully, find and indicate-th- e
missing letters, and mail, bring, or send solution to the Movie Contest Editor of
The Times. The three correct and most neatly executed sets of answers received
by him vill be awarded tickets to the three theaters in whose advertisements the
missing letters occur. Answers must be received by noon Monday, and tickets
will be mailed Tuesday. Get into the game watch this space each Sunday.
Remember, it's free.

FIRST SHOWING
IN WASHINGTON

OP TIIK

MILLION

DOLLAR

MYSTERY
KPISDIIK No. S3,

THE 810,000 PRIZE

SOLUTION
AT THE

OLYMPIC
1431 U St. N. W. .

TUESDAY, FEB. 23
MATINEE AND NIGHT

FIRST SHOW AT 2 P. M.'
CONTINUOUS UNTIL 11 P. M.

IJOX'T MISS IT.
COMB B4IU.Y IF POSSIBLE.

DCIf CDC ao. Avi. A Park M.nCfCtiCTsday Op.n 3 P.M.
ADMISSION. IOC

"413"
Hroadnay Star Feature Produc-

tion In :i Parts. lh Anita Stewart,
Julia Swanr Oorden, Harry More),
anil Harry .Northup.

"Where Is My Wandering
Boy Tonight"

i:dUon Special In 2 Parts, Feat-
uring: Marc MacDermott aad Mlrjan
.rshlt

llearst-Sellc- - Newa Pictorial
V Itagraph Corned y

Monday
Special Attractloa

FRANCIS A". III'SHMA.V In
"The Plum Tree"

.Matinee At 3 P. M.
Special Music By the Wurlltser

Orchestra
Tuesday

CIMIIMi; CIIAPLI.V In
"His New Job"

AlhambraTheater
519 7th St. N. W.

Today Open 3 P.M.

"REUNITED"
A Drama of the Days of
GEORGE WASHINGTON

Special Feature in Four Parts

Other Good Pictures

APOI 0624H1V-E- -
Today Opan 3 P. M.

"The Wrong Girl"
Special Vltaajraph Comedy In 3

parts FeaturliiK Wally Van aad
Others.

I Other Fine Reels
Apollo Orchestra

Special for Tomorrow
Washington's Birthday

"The Adventures of a
Boy Scout"

The World Film Corporation Spe-
cial Production In 5 Purts.

President Wilson, an advocate of
the "Boy Scout" movement Is
shown In this wonderful photoplay,

llutlnc and Mttht

Also a Good Comedy

TODAY
Ornia Hnwley and Karl Metcaffe la

Regenerating Love
ct Luliln

Hearst Scllg Ncn
The (ircrn Cal

HnMtiis Idihlil Ralililt Hunting
Springtime

TOMORROW
( Inrn Kltnlmll oung, Karle

and I.. Ilodgcr L ."t I nil. In

My Official Wife
."- - I Vllugrniili

li mil her s- - ct I'rnturr.
BSBBSBsaBsaaBaBnafnB-nasaaasBSBsssBss- al

PRJ S S 2th and H N. E.
I1V.L """TOPAV OPEN 3 P. M.

HOM13 TIP HIGH CLASS FEATURES

"HEIl SUPREME SACRIFICE," Feaffarlaff Alice Joyce, and "WAR,"
VltasraBh CMarty. Other Good Pictures.

MONDAY MatlAee and Nlat
"l.lfe'd Shop Window,'' with
Claire AVhltaey aad Stewart
Holmes.

TUESDAY
J ease IM Lasky arcaeata "The
Oaly Mob," with Thomas W.
Ross.

WEDNESDAY Matinee aad NlhtMary Plckford In "9oeh a Little
Queen." Famous Player

every which a feature la Itaelf.

LYRIC

High."

orcaeatra eveataa;

Daalel Frohman Present
Daniel Higgins

In Original la thp Famoun Itaclns; Plnr
"Hi

Monday

"Are They Born or Made"
Aa Inside story of politic aai

crime by Jack Roae a sreat gripp-

ing-, manterly art drama.
Tuenday

Daniel Frohmna Prrrteata May
la her greatest comedy anccesa,

"Mrs. Black It Back"
Wednesday

Daniel Froamaa Presents
"The Straight Road"

Gladys Hanson

Lafayette Theater
1 307 E N. W.

Today Open 3 P.

OTTlag to the fact that Episode 7

of the ".Master Ktr" did aot arrive
la time to be a last Sunday

we will both episode 7 and 8

TODAY of the famous aerial atory,

"The Master Key r

Special Musical Program

C AlAV "th and Columbia RoadjVUl Today Open 3 P.M.
"The Glory of Clementina"
Killaon Feature In S Parta Featur-

ing Marc MacDermott aad
Mlrlan Xeablt

' ' Monday
CHARLES CHAPLI.V

In His Latest Essanay Comedy
"A Night Out"

Tuesday
"C. O. D."

Broadway Star Feature With
Hufthry Mack and An All Star Cast

Thursday
Lilian Russell In

"Wildfire"
World Film Production la 5 Parts

Friday
"In the Shadows"

Alliance Feature In 5 Acta
Saturday

"She Stoops To Conquer"
Featurtna; Jane Gall

Empire Theater
915 H N. E.

Today At 3 P. M.

"College Days"
iprelal Feature In 2 Parta.

"Heart Beats"
Alliance

"Hogan the Porter"
Keystone Comedy

Monday (Tomorrow)
CHARLES CIIAPLI.V In

"His New Job"
Kssanny Feature 'i Parta

TUESDAY
lloland, the "tilrl Detectlte,"

In

The Disappearance of
Harry Warrington

i't Kulrin
AIno another rt feature and

nil, coined; reels

WEDNESDAY
Francis A'. Bushman In

The Shanty at Trembling
Hill

-- - ct Missana;
.'. Oilier First I Iiimh l.

THE HIPPODROME

aai aai

J3

THURSDAY
"Third Hand Special
Kssanay Feature, with Ruth
Stoaehoaae aad E. H. Calvert.
Also "A Rainy a." Labia spe-
cial featuring Iraal Hawley aad
Earl Metcalf.

FRIDAY
Daalel Frohman presents Hen-
rietta Croamaa, the emlaeat
American actreaa In "The Un-
welcome Mrs. Hatch."

Matlaee aad Nla;ht
. "The Essanar
feature de lux with Francis X.
Bushmaa aad Beverly Bayne.

Special music la

In

AND IRVING STS. W.
TODAY 3 P. M.

Hid Role
Last

Ir-

win

With

M.

show
show

Ruth

N.

"naaaifsa.

SATURDAY
Accouatla;."

,14th
OPEN

Dollar"
Thursday

Jesse 1.. Lanky Presents
"The Rose of the Rancho"

By David Belaaco
Francis Starr's Famous Success

Friday
Danlrl Frohman Presents

TYHO.NK POWJill
In the Famous Society Drma

"Aristocracy"
In 4 Acts of Motion Picture

Snturday
Ilobart Bonworlh and a Superb

Company In
"The Country Mouse"

THE LEADER
9th Strait Bat. E and F

Today and Tomorrow

Francis X. Bushman
AND

Beverly Bayne
I.V

"The Accounting"

Essanay Feature in 3 Acts

THE EASTERN
515 8th Streets. E.

Today

, SAMSON
With

William Farnum
(Not a Biblical Story)

Tomorrow ( rj
Charlie Chaplin
And n BIr Feature

A Night Out

Matlnrr Today and Tomorow, 10c

niYIL78,h -- n.HN. E.

af I JK I am. Today at 3 P. M.

"The Heart of Lincoln"
A Drama of Loe and War In .'t

Pnrts Featuring Francis Ford nnd
(irace Cunard.

"The Awaited Hour c
A hnfliil lfi.l,..f I... Ih f n.w.

Taken From the mrl By I'.uncne 1
Rhodes, Featuring lolet Merscrcau
and William Welch.

Iso a Good Corned;

Coming Wednesday

"The Drug Terror"
I.uhln Drama In A Parta

Frldny
'The Master Key"

THE TIMES

Leads

Today and
Every Day in

MOTION
' PICTURE

ADVERTISING


